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DIRECTIONS 

FOB USING THIS 8ERVICB BOOK. 

ibe Sapanntendeat. or whoever hms the dovoiM 
School. wiH btfio by reading the BWawfofiia. H 
n read the nret a M U aece fa the Ltmtn, ead At eh; 
1 read the aeeoed» and ao oa aJternetely. He will 
d die Pr*y*r, pausing after each aacriptioa or pot 
t the childraa aad all preaeat emj rapemt it after bib 
ital tetter faagfas each of tkeaa aacripiioaa or peii 
so mark* when +m pa«M akoaU be. All 
noonee the 



SERVICES. 



FIRST SERVICE. 
The Exhortation. 

Mr young friends, — The God who mad< 
us, who gives us our daily bread, and al 
things richly to enjoy, in the blessed gospe 
of his Son, has declared it to be his will 
that we should thank him for the blessing! 
which we receive, and pray to him for thosi 
which we need. We ought, at all times, t< 
obey his will with cheerfulness and delight 
And as we are now about to approach th< 
throne of his mercy, we should remembe: 
that he will be pleased with no prayer whicl 
does not proceed from the heart. W< 
should therefore endeavour, when we repea 
the words with out Ups^ Vo te& va. ««. ^ 
vhat they express, ^e &&&&. <fce* 
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SERVICES. 



The Prayer. 

O Lord, our heavenly Father, We would 
call on our souls, and all that is within us, 
To bless and adore thee. For w6 owe it 
to thy goodness that we still live, And that 
our friends live, And that we have conie 
together once more to seek thy face. We 
thank thee that thou didst send thy Son in- 
to the world, To teach us what is true and 
good, And to save us from sin by his tender 
love, And his great power. We thank 
thee that when he was on earth, he suffered 
little children to come unto him, And took 
them in his arms and blessed them. May 
we be worthy of his blessing ; May our souls 
rest in his arms. Teach our teachers, O 
Lord, That they may be able to show us the 
way ; And O ! incline us to learn. May 
we be gentle and kind ; May we be patient 
and meek ; May we love each other with 
pure hearts : So that our heavenly Father 
may love us, And be gracious to us and our 
dear friends as long as we live, and take us 
to heaven when we die. Hear us, O our 
Father, in the name of thy dear Son ; Hear 
us, for thine own mercy's sake ; And give 

us peace, now and evermore. Amtn. 

1* 




SECOND SERVICE. 



My dear c Sod our Faiher 

has preserved v- ast mei together ; 

he has heen mil ui w „,id has blessed us. 
We can say, „„,/ dear are thy thoughts 
unto us, O God ! how great is the sum of 
them ! If we should count ihem, they are 
more in number than the sand. He feeds 
us ; he clothes us ; lie gives us friends ; il 
is his air that we breathe ; it is his sun that 
warms us ; he is our Faiher ; we are en- 
compassed with his love ; we lean upon his 
bosom. We cannot repay him for all bis 
loving-kindness ; but he has graciously as- 
sured us, that he will accept our praises 
and thanksgivings, if we offer them purely 
and sincerely. What, my children, if the 
events of the past week had been clouded 
with sorrow and trouble ? What if God had 
smitten you with disease, or taken away 
your friends ? Instead of being here with 
your happy faces, you might have been 
tossing on your beds in a burning fever, or 
in racking pains ; or you might have been 
weeping at home because you could see the 
faces of those you love no more. My chil- 
dren, do yoii not wishto \\vmk "jomt hea.v- 




O Lord, thou hast searched me out 
nown me ; thou knowest my downsi 
nd mine uprising ; thou under at and est 
Noughts afar off. 

Whither then shall I go from thy Sp 
r whither "sh all I flee from thy presence 

If I climb up into heaven, lliou an th 
f I go down to (he grave, thou art there i 

If I take the wings of the morning, 
Iwell in the uttermost parts of the sea ; ■ 
here also shall thy hand lead me, and 
ight hand shall hold me. 

If I say, peradventure the darkness 
over me, even the night shall be 
bout me. 

Yea, the darkness is no darkness 
hee ; but is as clear as the day ; the ( 
less and light are both alike to thee. 

The Prayer. 

O Lord, our heavenly Father, who ki 
:st all things. Though we cannot see i 
'et thou seest us. When we do wron 
be dark as in the light, thine eye is ■ 
>ur souls ; And when we try to raise 
lioiights so as to think of thee, Thou ki 
it it and art well pleased. "We te,v 
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know more about thee and thy love. Wilt 
thou teach our teachers. That they may 
tell us what we ought to do to please thee. 
May we always love whatever thou dost, 
And never wish for any thing thou shalt not 
think best for us. May we never give way 
to our angry passions. May we shun those 
who would lead us into sin. May we be 
willing to confess our faults, And labor to 
correct them. Bless all our dear relations 
and friends. Help us to behave well to 
them all, To love all mankind, and to love 
thee, our God, most of all. We ask every 
blessing in the name of thy Son, our Sa- 
viour. Jlmtn. 



FOURTH SERVICE. 

The Exhortation. 

Listen to me again, children. The 
prayers we are going to make will be heard 
in heaven. All that we do here is witness- 
ed there, and must be answered for there. 
All that we have thought, or felt, or said, 
or done, during the past week, is known and 
remembered there. If any one of you has 
committed any fault at home, or at school, 
or at play, however you may have endeavour- 
ed to conceal it, and howevex mwiiM&vi^^ 




be to acknowledge it, that fault is kno^. 
■od. Jt may not be known to your J*a r „/ 
, or your teachers, or any of your coo./ 
ons ; but it is ki od. And ftr I 

promised to pa sins, only on 

dition that we hu ita them, end 

erely repent of 1 ie repentance 

t be true and sincere , true repent- 

: does not consist in m y being sorrr 

we have been found out, or in merely 
ig afraid of the punishment the sin will 
g upon us; but in a heartfelt regret at 
ng done wrong, and offended so good 

holy a Being. Think, then, children, 
;he presence of God, of all the faults 
ch you have committed, and while his 
is open to your cry, unite with contrite 
rt, in prayer for their forgiveness, 

Tht Lesson. 



therewithal shall the young cleanse their 

r > 

iy taking heed thereto, according to 

d's word. 

Teach them, O Lord, the way of tbj 

utes. 

And they will keep it unto the end. 

Jive them understanding, and tbey shall 

p thy Jaw. 
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Yea, we shall keep it with our whole 
heart. 

O, turn away their eyes, lest they be- 
hold vanity. 

Lord, have mercy upon us, and incline 
our hearts to keep thy laws. 

The righteousness of thy testimonies is 
everlasting; O grant them understanding, 
and they shall live. 

Lord, have mercy upon us, and write all 
thy laws in our hearts, we beseech thee. 

The Prayer. 

O holy and merciful God, Lead us sin- 
cerely to repent of all our sins, And to for- 
sake them utterly, That they may be blot- 
ted out for ever from before thee. Make 
clean our hearts within us ; Show thy mer- 
cy upon us, Lord, And grant us thy sal- 
vation. In these days of our youth, may 
we remember thee our Creator ; And de- 
light to raise our thoughts and desires to 
heaven ; And give to thee the freshness 
of our strength, And the morning of our 
days. Keep us from sickness, if it please 
thee. From loss of friends, and all harm ; 
And help us to be thankful for every good 
thing which we enjoy. M«y 'WfcVi ww 
to our blessed Saviour by \Yifc corcte AVw 



11J2U 



<ons, World without anT" A^ 



FIFTH SERVICE. 

The Exhortation. 



a,n and again, that the first ~« 
™ to which a promise ui " 
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and be useful in the world. And how do 
you propose to repay them for all they have 
done and suffered on your account ? You 
would turn away in disgust, I know, from 
the brutal conduct of a child, who should 
strike a parent. But there are ways in 
which you can inflict a thousand (bid more 
pain on your parents than a blow would 
give. It is when you make their hearts 
ache by your sullen and froward temper, by 
your selfishness and unthankfulness, by your 
uncontrolled bursts of passion, or by your 

Sroneness to evil company, or to any vice, 
f you would requite the goodness of your 
parents, it is only necessary that you should 
be good yourselves. Let them see you 
growing up in favor with God and man ; let 
them see you striving to improve your own 
minds, delighting to do good to others, and 
fearing to offend your heavenly Father ; and 
they will think you have never been a bur- 
den. Their fears and anxieties about your 
prospects in this life, will give place to 
brighter views. But if in these they are 
disappointed, if they are soon to see you 
stretched on the bed of sickness and death, 
they will still smile amidst their tears, and 
be comforted by the thought, that you are 
the children of God, and that you are going 
to a Father who loves you even betta* ^fcasx 
they. 



The Lesson. 

ar thy father and thy mother, that it 
well with thee, and thou may est live 

: ihe earth, 
eye that mocketb at his father, and 

ih to obey his mother, the ravens of 

ey shall peck it out, and the voting 

.hall eat it. 

• on, hear the instruction of thy father ; 

sake not the law of thy mother. 

they shall be as an ornament of grace 

ur heads, and as chains about our 

n thou goest, they shall lead thee ; 
hou steepest, they shall keep thee ; 
en thou wakest, they shall talk with 

will bind them continually upon our 
and tie them about our necks. 

The Prayer. 

Father who art in heaven. We 
bee for the gift of our earthly par- 
\nd that their lives have been pro- 
to us thus far. May we seek to 
their unnumbered kindnesses, by 
them with a pure love. May we 
obey them. May we love to be 



SERVICES. 17 

with them. May we regard them as our 
„ best friends. May we never try to con- 
ceal any thing from them. If we do wrong, 
may we go at once and tell them. May 
we love to learn of them how to do right. 
When they are sick, may we do all we 
can to help and comfort them. When 
they are old, may we make them happy by 
our good conduct. When they die, may 
their blessing rest upon us, And may the 
best of heaven's blessings be their everlast- 
ing portion. We pray for those children 
who have no parents ; Beseeching thee to 
be the poor orphan's father, and to take care 
of him. And from our earthly parents may 
our thoughts rise up to him who is the Par- 
ent of our parents, And the parent of us all. 
May we love to read the words of the holy 
Jesus, who came that he might show us the 
Father, And lead us unto him ; Where will 
be peace and joy evermore. Amen. 



SIXTH SERVICE. 

The Exhortation. 



Mr young friends, — You know that it 
is the having of a soul, vjVv\c\v \sKita% ^ 
to be better than the \>era\& ^bA ^w&* 




: me exhort rou, then, always to bear it 
nind, that 1 ■■ have a soul, as well as i 
ly, to look "ter, and take care of; and 
: the soul, the better pari, should be 
ked after ano , first. Your 

Is are not m lies, but your 

lies are id ouls. Even 

ir eyes ant ids and fact, 

all your 1 i orguns, are 

be regarded ■ • > tsirumems or 

Is, which the ; I .. , ih. It is the 

I that thinks ; it is me soul that feels ; it 
he soul that acts ; it is the sout that lives, 
ten you think any thing, or feel any thing, 
jo any thing, Jt is your ?oul that does it, 
not your body. Your body, therefore, 
ot yourself; it is your soul which is your- 
'. Hence, if you are wise, you will look 
in the body as being but a sort of gar- 
ni, which the soul wears, until it is pot 
at death ; or as being but tbe house yon 
i in while on earth. First of all, then, 
k after and take care of the soul. It is 
this end thai you come to the Sunday 
100I. And now none of you will need 
>e told again what you come to tbe Sun- 
School for- You come for the highest 
best of objects, — that good may be done 
'our souls ; and you will love to come tbe 
re, when you think, that while the good 
?h is done the body wttt Den& WwVi \fe» 
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body, the good which is done the undying 
soul will endure for ever. 

The Lesson. 

The law of the Lord is perfect, reviving 
the soul ; the testimony of the Lord is sure, 
making wise the simple. 

The statutes of the Lord are right, re- 
joicing the heart ; the commandments of the 
Lord are pure, enlightening the eyes. 

The fear of the Lord is clean, enduring 
for ever ; the judgments of the Lord are true 
and righteous altogether. 

More to be desired are they than gold, 
yea, than much fine gold ; sweeter also than 
honey, and the honey-comb. 

Moreover by them are his servants warn- 
ed ; and in the keeping of them is great re- 
ward. 

What is a man profited, if he gain the 
whole world, and lose his own soul ? Or 
what shall a man give in exchange for his 
soul ? 

The very God of peace sanctify you 
wholly ; and I pray God your whole spirit, 
and soul, and body be preserved blameless 
unto the coming of our Lord Jesus Christ. 



The Praytr. 

O thou, who art the Former of our bo< 
es, and the Father of our spirits. We It 
ip our souls to ihee in prayer and praisi 
*lay we try to make our souls at all limi 
nore worthy of thy regard. May we p< 
way from ihem all impure thoughts an 
eelings, And all anger, and envy, and jea 
iusy ; And try to make them as holy ten 
lies, in which thou wilt deign to dwel 
Hay our coming here help us to do tht: 
day our teachers understand more an 
nore of the truth as it is in Jesus, Tin 
hey may be able to impart to us more an 
nore of the spirit of Jesus. May we coon 
lere, Sunday after Sunday, with a heart t 
earn. Hand in hand, may we all deligl 
o walk together in the way of the Lore 
ieart in heart, may we love to mingle 01 
irayers and praises to him. And thus ma 
ve grow up to be useful and happy in th; 
ife ; And when we die, may our souls b 
ti a state to wing their flight to thee, To h 
lappy with thee for ever, Jlmen. 
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SEVENTH SERVICE. 

The Exhortation. 

Suppose, children, that your parents lived 
a great way off ; that you have never seen 
them, and knew nothing about them, except 
that they had placed you here to be brought 
up, and had kindly provided for all your 
wants. Suppose, further, that you were 
looking daily for the arrival of an elder 
brother, who had been residing with your 
parents, and was coming directly from them, 
to tell you all about them, and to let you 
know what they are going to do with you 
after you have grown up. And suppose 
that news at length is brought you that 
your elder brother has come, with messages 
from your parents, and loaded with gifts 
and other expressions of their love. — What 
would you do ? Would you not run to 
meet him ? Would you not press him 
with question upon question respecting your 
absent parents ? Would you not be eager, 
above all things, to see the presents they 
had sent you ? Now, children, if you will 
think for one moment, you will find that 
something like this, has actually taken place 
in respect to you all, as regards your Fa- 
ther in heaven. You kxuro «> \m&»»5a , y»^ 
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see, that God has placed you in this world 
to be brought up, and that be supplies all 
your wants from day to day ; but God him- 
self you do not see. Your heavenly Fa-' 
ther you have never seen. The bodily 
eye cannot see him. He is in heaven and 
you are upon earth. — But to make up for 
this, he has sent his holy child Jesus, his 
first-born, who is in the bosom of the Fa- 
ther, and can tell us all things. He is 
here. You cannot bear his voice, as they 
did who were alive when he was upon 
earth ; but you have what he said ; you 
have his word. He speaks to you in the 
Bible, and you are here assembled that 
your teachers may help you to understand 
what be is now saying to you. Is there 
then among you all, a single child so dull 
as not to see why it is thai he should come 
and delight to come to the Sunday School ? 
You come to learn of Jesus, who is here to 
show you the Father, to tell you what the 
Father is going to do with you in other 
worlds, and to bestow upon you, in the 
Father's name, the gift of pardon and eter- 
nal life. 

The Leuon, 
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the Lord shall arise upon thee, and his glory 
shall be seen upon thee. 

How beautiful upon the mountains are 
the feet of him that bringeth good tidings, 
that publisheth peace ; that bringeth good 
tidings of good, that publisheth salvation, 
that saith unto Zion, Thy God reigneth. 

And suddenly there was with the angel, 
a multitude of the heavenly host praising 
God, and saying, 

Glory to God in the highest, and on earth 
peace, good-will toward men. 

And Jesus said, suffer little children to 
come unto me, and forbid them not, for of 
such is the kingdom of heaven. 

He shall feed his flock like a shepherd : 
he shall gather the lambs with bis arm, and 
carry them in his bosom. 

The Prayer. 

Our Father who art in heaven. We 
praise thee for thy goodness to us, and to all 
men. In every blessing we enjoy, may we 
feel and confess a Father's kindness. In 
every pain we bear, may we remember that 
our Father afflicts us for our good. When 
we awake to the light of day, may we love 
to think, That the light of a Father's coun- 
tenance is lifted upon us. When we lie 
down to sleep at night, may vt£ xey^* ^ 



believe, That a Father's arm is strei 
out over us. May we love lo think oi 
sus, as thy beloved Son, Whom thou 
send into the world to make known thy 
And to lead our feel into the paths of | 
and eternal life. Open our eyes th( 
may read, and our ears thai we may 
liis word, And may it do us good, as i 
eih the upright in heart. May we 
more and more of the meek, gentle, 
spirit of thy holy child, Jesus. Mo 
live as he lived, devoted to thy ser 
May we die as be died, resigned to thy 
Mercifully pardon our sins, And drt 
to thyself by the cords of love ; 
whether living or dying, we may be t 
henceforth and for ever. Jimtn. 



EIGHTH SERVICE. 

The Exhortation. 

Your teachers, my young friends 
always happy to meet you here, and 
what they can to make it good for you 
here. But ihey cannot do every thing, 
must help us to help you. You must, 
ing the week, and especially in whs 
remains of the day, give tjqvit tho\i%t 
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your Sunday School lessons, asking assist- 
ance of your parents at home, if necessary ; 
for it is not so much for study that you come 
here, as to talk about what you have been 
studying. And when you set out for this 
place, remember that it is not to attend a 
common school, or to be taught common 
truths, but that you may meet God, and be 
taught of Him. And when you are here, 
take care that your minds and hearts are 
here, as well as your bodies ; for your bod- 
ies may be sitting here, while your minds and 
hearts are wandering away, no one knows 
whither. Reflect, too, that the place has 
been consecrated by solemn prayer, that the 
ground is holy ground, and that God is 
looking down on each one of you at this 
moment ; for such thoughts will not fail to 
impress all those who have any sense of 
propriety or decency, with a becoming seri- 
ousness of mind and manners. Your teach- 
ers are here, desirous and anxious to do you 
some good ; but consider how hopeless and 
thankless a task it must be to undertake to 
instruct or improve a giddy, fickle, unwil- 
ling mind. It cannot be. You must do 
your part. You must help us, or we cannot 
help you. Bring, then, to these happy meet- 
ings a desire, an anxiety to be made wiser 
and better ; and while here, keen ycmc c&\xsAs> 
in a state to be made vAaet vA \k*xssi.» *»* 



!6 seb vices. 

-ou will r( y become wiser and better. 

Thus will sse meetings be made most 

iappy to us 1. The labor on boih sides 

rill be turnei into a pleasure : and the besl 

<f earthly rev irds will be ours, as we wit* 

iess from d 'our hearts and 
ives, its blet 



When wisdom entereth into thine heart, 
od knowledge is pleasant unto ihysoul, dis- 
ret ion shall preserve thee, understanding 
ball keep thee : 

Yea, if we cry after knowledge, and lift 
ip our voice for understanding ; if we seek 
ier as silver, and search for her as for hid 



Happy is the man that findeth wisdom, 
ad the man that gelteth understanding. 

For the merchandise of it is better than 
be merchandise of silver, and the gain 
hereof than fine gild. 

She is more precious than rubies ; and 
11 the things thou canst desire are not to be 
ompared unto her. 

Length of days is in her right hand, and 
ti her left hand riches and honor. 

Her ways are ways of pleasantness, and 
11 her paths are peace. 
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She is a tree of life to them that lay hold 
of her ; and happy is every one that retain- 
eth her. 

Take fast hold of instruction ; let her not 
go ; keep her, for she is thy life. 



The Prayer. 

O Thou who art the great source of all 
light. Wilt thou increase within us a love 
of divine truth. Wilt thou open our hearts 
to all good impressions. May we study thy 
works and word with reverence, And de- 
light to hear them explained. May we 
keep holy the Lord's day, by giving it to 
good books and good thoughts. And when 
we come with our friends to this pleasant 
place, And hear about thee and the Saviour, 
and the way to heaven, And repeat our 
prayers, and say our sweet hymns, Never, 
O Lord, may we forget that all these bless- 
ings come from thee. May we be quick to 
hear what our teachers may say, Eager to 
improve every moment of our time, Anxious 
to please those who are so kind as to in- 
struct us, And grateful to thee for the privi- 
lege we enjoy. Our Father who art in 
heaven, Hallowed be thy name. Thy king- 
dom come ; Thy will be done on earth as 
it is in heaven. Give us tYi\s to?] <rc& ^&^ 
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■ead, Am 
rgive thoa 
ad us not i 
om evil : F 
e power, a 


rgive ns our trespasses as we 
vho trespass against us ; And 
uto temptation, but deliver us 
w thine is the kingdom, and 
i ihe glory, for ever. JJmen. 


AVBRS TO 

IN ADDJTl' 




;ULAR OCCASIONS, 
! FUR THE DAV. 



On the dangerous Illness of a Member of 
Ihe School. 

O most merciful God. Look down, we 
■seech thee, upon that dear one of out 
imber, Now detained from this place, by 
:kness. In mercy spare thou/iu life, And 
ise him up in health, To the joy of his 
rents, and of us all. Thou canst speak 
e word, and the child shall live, And 
me up hither again, To talk of thy lov 
'•kindness and great mercy. But if thou 
alt take him away from us by this visi ta- 
rn, Take Aim, we pray thee, to a better 
d happier state, liven thine heavenly 
ngdom. Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
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On the Death of a Member of the School. 

Almighty and most merciful God. In 
thy wisdom thou hast called back the spirit 
of one of our little flock, And laid his body 
low in the dust. May we believe that all 
this is well. And though we can never 
more behold his face on the earth, May we 
live in the hope of meeting him in a better 
world. And as we know not how soon we 
may be called to follow our departed friends, 
May we so live that we may not be afraid 
to die at any time. When that time shall 
come, may we fall asleep in Jesus, To 
awake in his likeness, And finally be raised 
to a seat at thy right hand, Where we may 
dwell with him, and give praise to thee, for 
evermore. Amen. 
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A COLLECTION 

QW . 

HYMNS AND SACRED SONGS, 

FOR TBS USB OF 

SUNDAY SCHOOLS. 



Invocation. 6s & 4s m. 

[talian Hymn. Dort 

1 Comb, thou Almighty King ! 
Help us thy name to sing ! 

Help us to praise ! 
Father all-glorious, 
O'er all victorious, 
Come and reign over us, 

Ancient of days ! 

2 Come, thou all-gracious Lord ! 
By heaven and earth adored, 

Our prayer attend ! 
Come, and thy children bless ; 
Give thy good word success ; 
Make thine own holiness 

On us descend. 



3 Never from us depart.; 
Rule thou in every heart, 
Hence, evermox* \ 



The sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see, 
And to eternity 

Love and adore. 



2. A Child's Praytr. i 

Litchfield. Ailing 

1 Lord, may I ne'er in youth be led 

In sin's dark path to stray. 

But may I early learn to tread 

In wisdom's pleasant way. 

2 What sorrows may my steps attend 

I never can foretell; 
But since my Maker is my friend, 
I know that all is 'well. 

3 Father, whatever grief or ill 

For me may be in store, 

Make me submissive to thy will, 

And I would ask no more, 

4 Then still as seasons hasten by, 

I will for heaven prepare ; 
That God may take me when I die, 
To bo for ever there. 



S. A Child'* Praytr. c. u. 

Modfield Tallii ChuL 

1 O God of yonder starry frame, 
How should a thing like me 
Dare to pronounce thy holy name. 
And offer praise lo lb«e \ 
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2 I only know that I was made 

Thy purpose to fulfil ; 
And that I gladly would be good, 
And do my Maker's will. 

3 Direct me first of all to know 

What Jesus did for me ; 
And early teach my heart to glow 
With thankfulness to thee. 

4 And O, when all my life is done, 

And dust to dust declines, 
Take me to heaven beyond the sun, 
Where thine own glory shines. 



4. A Child's Prayer. c. m. 

Dedh&m. Eckardtcheim. 

1 Lord, teach a little child to pray, 

And listen to my prayer ; 
Thou hearest all the words I say, 
For thou art everywhere. 

2 A little sparrow cannot fall, 

Unnoticed, Lord, by thee ; 
And though I am but young and small, 
Thou takest care of me. 

3 Teach me to do the thing that 's right, 

When 1 do wrong, forgive ; 
And make it my sincere delight 
To serve thee while I live. 




r trouble I a 
e for help I 



1 Whiht own to pray, 

God will not answer what I say, 
Unless I feel it too. 

2 Some idle play, or childish toy, 

Can send my thoughts it broad ; 
Though it should be my greatest joy 
To love and seek the Lord. 

3 O, let me never, never dare 

To act the irifler's part. 
Or think that God will hear a prayer. 
Which comes not from the heart. 

4 But if 1 make hia ways ray choice, 

As holy children do, 
Then, while I seek him with my voice, 
My heart will love him too. 



6. A Child's Hymn. l. M. 

I "i bridge. NotUwtf. 

1 Though I am yet a little child, 

I know ibiii God is kiod and good ; 
He listena to my infant prayer, 
He keeps me mJb Mid rw«i ma food. 
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2 He gave me top my parents dear, 

And all the friends I so much love ; 
He made the sun which shines so clear, 
And the blue sky I see above. 

3 All the green trees and pretty flowers, 

The little birds and butterflies, 
He made them all, and all their wants 
This kind and gracious God supplies. 

4 And he my heavenly Father is, 

And nothing need his children fear ; 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 
I love to think he 's always near. 



7. Art Thou my Father? l. m. 

Hebron. Ward. 

1 Great God, and wilt thou condescend 
To be my Father and my Friend ? 

I, a poor child, and thou so high, 
The Lord of earth, and air, and sky ! 

2 Art thou my Father ? Can'st thou bear 
To hear my poor, imperfect prayer ? 

Or stoop to listen to the praise 
That such a little one can raise ? 

3 Art thou my Father ? Let me be 
A meek, obedient child to thee ; 

And try, in word, and deed, and thought, 
To serve and please thee as I ought. 

4 Art thou my Father ? I '11 depend 
Upon the care of such a Friend \ 
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D.rti 
1 V 



'"I »oke, 



(Tib rt.j * ?*PPr Ch W ,_V 



voice. 



"oiv m ,,„L j™ a po«e. 
°fe». 8 7„ ''" i '" "jo ce ■ 

■"ft— «::*-*■ 



Ore ,.""•«» 



HYMNS. 37 

I know that God is there, 

To guard my humble bed ; 
And every sin I well may fear, 
Since God Almighty is so near. 



9. The Example of Samuel. l. m. 

Shoel. Ward. 

1 In Israel's fane, by silent night, 

The lamp of God was burning bright ; 
And there, by viewless angels kept, 
Samuel the child securely slept. 

2 A voice unknown the stillness broke ; 

" Samuel ! " it called, and thrice it spoke. 
He rose ; he asked whence came the word ; 
From Eli ? No, — it was the Lord. 

3 Thus early called to serve his God, 
In paths of righteousness he trod ; 
Prophetic visions fired his breast, 
And all the chosen tribes were blessed. 

4 Speak, Lord ! and, from our earliest days, 
Incline our hearts to love thy ways ; 

Thy wakening voice hath reached our ear ; 
Speak, Lord, to us ; thy servants hear. 



10. The Saviour. 7s m. 

Northwood. Hampton. 

1 " Little children, come to me : " 
This is what the Saviour said. 
Little children here may see 
Where these blessed words at* x**&. 

4 
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2 Thus you lear the Saviour speak, — 
" Come js all, and learn of me ; 
I am gent) ;, lowly, meek ; " 
So should ;»>» »«U— « he. 



3 When o." 
From hie 
Taken n 
Children si 




' friend. 


4 Jesus little children blcsa 
Blessed in innocence the 
Little children, thus care 
Praise him in your infant 


ed: 
prayer. 



11. God's Care of Little Children, c. U. 

Litchfield. Peteilmroogb. 

1 Will God, who made the earth and sea, 

The night and shining day, 

Regard a little child like me. 

And hear me when I pray ? 

2 When I am hungry, poor, and cold, 

Then will he hear my cry ? 

And when I shall be sick and old, 

Oh then will God be nigh ? 

3 Yea ! in his holy word we read 

Of his unfailing love ; 
And when his mercy most we need, 
His mercy he will prove. 

4 He sees our thoughts, our wishes knows, 

lie hears our faintest. vt&j«i ', 
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Where'er his faithful servant goes, 
He finds a Father there. 

5 Then fear not hunger, cold, or pain, 
But fear to disobey 
That power, that does your life sustain, 
And guards you every day. 



12. A ChUd'a Hymn. p. m. 

Petersburg. Auld Lang Syne. 

1 I saw the glorious sun arise 

From yonder mountain gray ; 
And as he travelled through the skies, 

The darkness fled away ; 
And all around me was so bright, 
I wished it would be always light. 

2 But when his shining course was done, 

The gentle moon drew nigh, 
And stars came twinkling, one by one, 

Upon the shady sky : — 
Who made the sun' to shine so far, 
The moon, and every twinkling star ? 

3 God made the sun that blazes high, 

The moon more pale and dim, 
And all the stars that fill the sky, 

Are made and ruled by him ; 
And yet a child may ask his care, 
And call upon his name in prayer. 



13. Childhood. p. m 

I The morning hours of cheerful light, 
Of all the day are best \ 




But as tfc y speed their hasty flight, 
If every our is spent aright, 
We sw y -ii!!. to sleep at night, 
And asanl is our rest. 

2 And life [■ -'a day, 

II seem: at ; 

Youth is tl ight and gay, 

And if 't is ... loin's way, 

We meet o._ wi t dismay, 

And death is sweet tu last. 



14. Filial Duly. 8s m. 

Wild worth. Spring. 

1 My father, my mother, I know 

I cannot your kindness repay ; 
But I hope, that as older I grow, 

I shall learn your commands to obey. 

2 You loved me before I could tell 

Who it was that so tenderly smiled ; 
Butn " ' T ' 



) I am sorry that ever I should 

Be naughty, and give you a pain ; 
I hope I shall learn to be good, 
And so never grieve you again. 

I For fear that I ever should dare 

From all your commands to depart, 
Whenever I 'm saying my prayer, 
I will ask for a dutiful heart. 
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15. The Bible. s. m. 

Shirland. Shawmut. 

1 The praises of my tongue 

I offer to the Lord, 
That I was taught and learned so young 
To read his holy word. 

2 O Lord, this hook of thine 

Informs me where to go, 
For grace to pardon all my sin, 
And make me holy too. 

3 O may thy spirit teach, 

And may my heart receive, 
Those truths, which all thy servants preach, 
And all thy saints believe. 

4 Then shall I praise the Lord 

In a more holy strain, 
That I was taught to read his word, 
And have not learned in vain. 



16. Fraternal Love. c. m. 

Medfield. Ydolem. 

1 Whatever brawls disturb the street, 

There should be peace at home ; 
Where sisters dwell and brothers meet, 
Quarrels should never come. 

2 Birds in their little nests agree ; 

And 't is a shameful sight, 
When children of one family 
Fall out, and chide, and fv^aX. 

4* 




3 The wise will let their soger cool, 

At least before 't is night ; 
But in the bosom of a fool 
It burn' ig light. 

4 Pardc childish rage, 

Oui more ; 

That, u m. 6 .~t. „ riper age. 

Our hearts may all be love. 



17. Gentleness. L. I 
Gordon. Wui 

1 The gentle child, that tries to please, 
That hates to quarrel, fret, and tease, 
And would not say an angry word, — 
That child is pleasing to the Lord. 

2 For love and kindness please him more 
Than if we gave him all our store ; 
And children here, who dwell in love, 
Are like his happy ones above. 

3 Great God ! forgive, whenever we 
Forget thy will, and disagree ; 
And grant that each of us may find 
The sweet delight of being kind. 

18. Blessings of Providence. c. i 
Dundee. Clarendon. 

1 Whene'er I take my walks abroad, 
How many poor I see ! 
What shall I render to my God 



For all his gifts to me \ 
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2 Not more than others I deserve, 

Yet God hath given me more ; 
For I have food, while others starve, 
Or beg from door to door. 

3 While some poor children scarce can tell 

Where they may lay their head, 
I have a home wherein to dwell, 
And rest upon my bed. 

4 While others early learn to swear, 

And curse, and lie, and steal, 
Lord, I am taught thy name to fear, 
And do thy holy will. 

5 Are these thy favors, day by day, 

To me above the rest ? 
Then let me love thee more than they, 
And try to serve thee best. 



19. A Child 9 fi Morning Hymn. l. m. 

Hebron. Wells. 

1 Mv God, I thank thee that the night 

In peace and rest hath passed away ; 
And that I see, in this fair light, 

My Father's smile, that makes it day. 

2 Be thou my guide ! and let me live 

As under thine all-seeing eye ; 
Supply my wants, my sins forgive, 
And make me happy wYrai A &». 



... 



20. Chad's Evening Hymn. 

Gordon. Hob™. 

1 Anotheu day its course hath run, 

And siill. O God, thy child is blest ; 
For thou day my sun, 

And th" night my rest. 

2 Sweet ny eyes to close ; 

Ano ... ie world is still, 

I give my boay to repose, 
My spirit to my Father's will. 

21. A Child's Morning Hymn. c. > 

Medfield. Brattla Street 

1 Me God, who makes the sun to know 

His proper hour to rise, 
And, to give light to all below, 
Does send him round the skies ! 

2 When from the chambers of the east 

His morning race begins, 
He never tires, nor stops to rest. 
But round the world he shines. 

3 So, like the sun, would I fulfil 

The labors of the day ; 
Begin my work betimes, and still 
March on my heavenly way. 

4 Give me, O Lord, thy early grace. 

Nor let my soul complain, 
That the young morning of my days 
Hai all been spent w> n«mv. 
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22. A Child's Evening Hymn. c. m. 

Litchfield. Cambridge. 

.1 And now another day is gone, 
I '11 sing my Maker's praise ; 
My comforts every hour make known 
His providence and grace. 

^ But how my childhood runs to waste ! 
My sins, how great their sum ! 
Lord, give me pardon for the past, 
And strength for days to come. 

3 I lay my body down to sleep ; 
Let angels guard my head, 
And through the hours of darkness keep 
Their watch around my bed. 

^ With cheerful heart I close my eyes, 
Since God will not remove ; 
And in the morning let me rise 
Rejoicing in his love. 



^3. Virtuous Aspirations. c. m 

Peterborough. Dedham. 

1 The bird, let loose in eastern skies, 
When hastening fondly home, 
Ne'er stoops to earth her wing, nor flies 
Where idle warblers roam ; 

Q But high she shoots through air and light, 
Above all low delay, 
Where nothing earthly bounds her fli%ta* 
Nor shadow dims her way . 



I So g me, God, from every t 

Aj ;ain of passion free, 

Alofi, nirough virtue's purer ai: 

To hold my course to ihee. 



4 No bid ■ -' — J — '---e to stay 

jyful w 

wings. 



■? 



Thy"- 1 jyful way. 



24. Humanity to Jinxmals. 

Bowdoiii Squsra. SlfpbcH 

1 Turn, turn thy hasty font aside. 

Nor crush that helpless worm ; 
The frame thy wayward looks deride 
Required a God to form. 

2 The common Lord of all that move. 

From whom thy being flowed, 

A portion of his boundless love 

On thai poor worm bestowed. 

3 The sun, the moon, the stars he made 

To all his creatures free ; 
And spreads o'er earth the grassy blade 
For worms as well as thee. 

4 Let them enjoy their little day, 

Their lowly bliss receive : 
O ! do not lightly take away 
Tbe life thou canat not give. 
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The Orphan's Hymn. c. m. 

Sallerma. Communion. 

Where shall the child of sorrow find 

A place for calm repose ? 
Thou Father of the fatherless, 

Pity the orphan's woes ! 

What friend have I in heaven or earth, 
What friend to trust hut thee ? 

My father 's dead, — my mother 's dead ; 
My God, remember me ! 

Thy gracious promise now fulfil, 

And bid my troubles cease ; 
In thee, the fatherless shall find 

Pure mercy, grace, and peace. 

I 've not a secret care or pain, 

But he that secret knows ; . 
Thou Father of the fatherless, 

Pity the orphan's woes ! 



>. The Spring. 8s & 7s M. 

Sicily. Wilmot. 

Hark ! the little birds are singing — 
Winter 's gone, and summer 's near : 

See the tender grass is springing, 
And the flowers will soon appear. 

Who made the winter and the spring ? 

Who painted all the flowers ? 
Who taught the little birds to *y&^ 

And made these heart* o? owt*^ 
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3 0! 't is our God ! how good he is 
He does every blessing give ; 
For all this happy world is his : 
Let us love him while we live. 



27. Of Him are all Things. c 

Ballerma. Dedhi 

1 There 's not a tint that paints the rose, 

Or decks the lily fair, 
Or streaks the humblest flower that gro 
But God has placed it there. 

2 There 's not of grass a simple blade, 

Or leaf of lowliest mien, 
Where heavenly skill is not displayed, 
And heavenly wisdom seen. 

3 There 's not a star, whose twinkling light 

Illumes the spreading earth ; 
There 's not a cloud, or dark or bright, 
But mercy gave it birth. 

4 Then wake, my soul, and sing His name, 

And all His praise rehearse, 
Who spread abroad earth's glorious frame 
And made the universe. 



28. Our Heavenly Father. c. * 

Eckardtchiem. Brattle Street 

1 It was my heavenly Father's love 
Brought every being forth : ' 
He made the shining worlds above, 
And every tumg on earth. 
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2 Each lovely flower, the smallest fly, 

The sea, the waterfall, 
The bright green fields, the clear blue sky ; 
T is God that made them all. 

3 He gave me all my friends, and taught 

My heart to love them well, 
And he bestowed the power of thought, 
And words my thoughts to tell. 

4 My father and my mother dear, — 

He is their father too : 
He bids me all their precepts hear, 
And all they teach me do. 

5 He guards me with a parent's care, 

When I am all alone : 
My hymns of praise, my humble prayer, 
He hears them every one. 

6 God hears what I am saying now, 

O ! what a wondrous thought ! 
My heavenly Father, teach me how 
To love thee as I ought. 



29. Evening. c. m. 

Conway. Hummel. 

1 How beautiful the setting sun ! 

The clouds are bright and gay : 
The stars appearing one by one, 
How beautiful are they ! 

2 And when the moon climbs no the ak^ % 

And sheds her gentle \\^> 




And hi tigs her crystal lamp on high, 
How beautiful is night ! 

3 And c a it be I am possessed 
Of : er far, 

Which lis little breast, 



4 Yes : si ind stars turn pik, 

The r ; away, 

The flame wmim snail never fail, 
But live in endless day. 

5 This is my soul, that God has given, — 

Sin rnay its lustre dim : 
Religion bears it up to heaven, 
And leads it back to him. 



30. Evening Aspirations. r, «. 
God, that modest earth and heaven, 

Darkness and light ! 
Who the day, for loll hast given, 

For rest, the night ! 
May tlnne angel guards defend us, 
Slumber sweet thy mercy send us. 
Holy dreams and hopes attend us. 

This livelong night ! 

31. The Saviour calls. c, K 
Muitfield. Bowdoin Squirt 

1 Yes, I will come, my Saviour calls, 
His blessed voice I hear ; 
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Soft as the dew of heaven it falls 
Upon my listening ear. 

2 Yes, I will come ; for I to thee 

May all my griefs reveal : 
And thou a pitying friend wilt be, 
And for my sorrows feel. 

3 In hours of sickness and of pain, 

I 'U listen for thy voice, 
And think I hear thee call again, 
And bid my heart rejoice. 

4 And when in solitude I lie, 

And darkness wraps my head, 
I '11 love to think that thou art nigh, 
And watching round my bed. 



32. Thou, God, seest me. l. m. 

Shoel. Ward. 

1 Among the deepest shades of night, 

Can there be one who sees my way ? 
Yes, God is like the shining light, 
That turns the darkness into day. 

2 When every eye around me sleeps, 

May I not sin without control ? 
No ; for a constant watch he keeps 
On every thought of every soul. . 

3 If I could find some cave unknown, 

Where human feet have never trod, 
Yet there I could not be alone ; 

On every side there wou\a\to Qfe&« 
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4 He smiles in heaven, he rules in hell ; 
He tills ihe air, the earth, the sea : 
I must within his presence dwell ; 
I cannot from his presence flee. 



Litchfield. MedfeU 

1 The stai over head. 

In the >ight ; 

So will th _jd we are dead, 

As com as bright. 

2 For brief tl 

That e'ei 

Ere they conclude their various race 
In silence and the grave. 

3 But the pure soul from dust shall rise, 

By our great Saviour's aid, 
When the last trump shall rend the skies, 
And all the stars shall fade. 

34. God is good. l. x 

Blendon. Mjiiionorp CbtM. 

1 Gob is good ! each perfumed flower, 

The smiling fields, the dark green wood, 
The insect, fluttering for an hour, — 
All things proclaim, that God is good. 

2 I hear it in the rushing wind ; 

The hills that have for ages stood. 
And clouds with golden colors lined, 
Are ail repeating, God u fcood. 
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3. Each little rill, that many a year 

Has the same verdant path pursued, 
And every bird, in accents clear, 
Joins in the song, that God is good. 

4 And countless are the blazing stars, 

That sing his praise with light renewed ; 
The rising sun each day declares, 
In rays of glory, God is good. 

5 The moon, that walks in brightness, says 

That God is good ! and we, endued 
With power to speak our Maker's praise, 
Will still repeat, that God is good. 



35. A call to Prayer. p. m. 

1 To prayer, to prayer ; for the morning 

breaks, 
And earth in her Maker's smile awakes ; 
His light is on all below and above, 
The light of gladness, and life, and love. 
O, then, on the breath of this early air, 
Send upward the incense of grateful prayer. 

2 To prayer ; for the glorious sun is gone, 
And the gathering darkness of night comes 

on ; 
Like a curtain from God's kind hand it flows, 
To shade the couch where his children re- 
pose. 
Then kneel while the watching stars are bright, 
And give your last thoughts to the Guardian 
of night. 



36. Prayer. c. i 

Medfield. Nottinghsin. 

1 Prater ia the soul's sincere desire, 

Unaltered or expressed ; 
The motion of a hidden fire, 
That glows within the breast. 

2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 

The falling of a tear ; 
The upward glancing of the eye, 
When none but God is near. 

3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech, 

That infant lips can try : 
Prayer the sublimest strains, that reach 
The ears of God on high. 

4 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath, 

The Christian's native air, 
His watchword at the gate of death : 
He enters heaven by prayer. 

37. Prayer. 7s &. 6 

Ronnine. From Greenland's icy Mount 

1 Go, when the morning shineth, 
Go, when the moon is bright ; 

Go, when the eve declineth, 
Go, in the hush of night ; 

Go, with pure mind and feeling 
Fling earthly thought away, 

And in thv nhamltar IrnapJintr 
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2 Remember all who love thee, 

All who are loved by thee ; 
Pray, too, for those who hate thee, 

If any such there be : 
Then for thyself in meekness, 

A blessing humbly claim, 
And link with each petition 

Thy great Redeemer's name. 

3 O ! not a joy nor blessing 

With this can we compare, 
The power that he hath given us 

To pour our souls in prayer ! 
Whene'er thou pin'st in sadness, 

Before his footstool fall ; 
Remember, in thy gladness, 

His love, who gave thee all. 



38. The kind Shepherd. c. m. 

Dedham. Ballerma. 

1 See the kind shepherd, Jesus, stands, 

And calls his sheep by name ; 
Gathers the feeble in his arms, 
And feeds the tender lamb. 

2 He '11 lead us to the heavenly streams, 

Where living waters flow ; 
And guide us to the fruitful fields, 
Where trees of knowledge grow. 

3 When wandering from the fold, we leave 

The strait and narrow wrcj > 



Our faithful Shepherd still is n 
To guide us, lest we stray, 

4 The feeblest lamb amidst the Aock 

Shall be the Shepherd's care : 

While folded in the Saviour's arm. 

We 're safe from every snare. 

39. Praise. 

Pelerbo rough. Cno 

1 All nature shows, in various ways, 
Her great Creator's praise ; 
The young birds sing, while on the wi 
In soil and pleasing lays. 



The sun's bright beams, the liquid strei 
Say we are ruled by love. 

3 The bleating flocks, with happy looks, 

Say God deigns us to feed ; 
Without his power, there 's not an hour 
But we should comforts need. 

4 And if the herds, and trees, and birds, 

All join to praise God's name, 
It must not be, that such as we 
Neglect to do the same. 

40. Wisdom's Ways. c 

Litchfield. Kek.rdlehii 

1 How happy is the child, who heart 
Instruction's warning voice ; 
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And who celestial wisdom makes 
His early, only choice. 

Wisdom has treasures greater far 

Than east or west unfold ; 
And her rewards more precious are 

Than all the gain of gold. 

She guides the young, with innocence, 

In pleasure's path to tread ; 
A crown of glory she bestows 

Upon the hoary head. 

According as new labors rise, 

So her rewards increase ; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 

And all her paths are peace. 



I. Early Piety. c. m. 

Brattle Street. Nottingham. 

When children give their hearts to God, 

T is pleasing in his eyes ; 
A flower when offered in the bud, 

Is no vain sacrifice. 

It saves us from a thousand snares 

To mind religion young ; 
Grace will preserve our following years, 

And make our virtues strong. 

To thee, Almighty God, to thee 

May we our hearts resign ; 
T will please us to look back k&& %fe^ 

That our whole lives were 1\uxa. 



Let ihe sweet work of prayer and praise 

Employ our youngest breath ; % -^ 

Thus we 're prepared for longer days, 
Or fit for early death. 



Devotion in Youth. 



Motti 



1 By cool Siloam's shady rill 

How sweet the lily grows ! 
How sweet the breath beneath the hill 
Of Sharon's dewy rose ! 

2 Lo, such the child whose early feet 

The paths of peace have trod ; 
Whose secret heart, with influence 
Is upward drawn lo God ! 

3 By cool Siloam's shady rill 

The lily must decay ; 
The rose that blooms beneath the hill 
Must shortly fade away. 

4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour 

Of man's maturer age 
Will shake the soul with sorrow's power 
And stormy passion's rage ! 

5 O thou ! who giv'st us life and breath, 2 j» 

We seek ihy grace alone, " 



», 
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43. Early Piety. c. m. 

Peterborough. Miletus Chant. 

1 In life's gay morn, when sprightly youth 

With glorious ardor glows, 
And shines in all the fairest charms 
That beauty can disclose, — 

2 Deep on thy soul, before its powers 

Are yet by vice enslaved, 
Be thy Creator's lofty name 
And character engraved. 

3 For soon the shades of grief may cloud 

The sunshine of thy days ; 
And cares and woes, an endless round, 
Encompass all thy ways. 

4 Soon may thy heart the woes of age 

In mournful groans deplore ; 
And sadly muse on former joys, 
That now return no more. 



44. Remember thy Creator. c. m. 

Litchfield. Arlington. 

1 In the soft season of thy youth, 

In nature's smiling bloom, 
Ere age arrive, and trembling wait 
Its summons to the tomb, — 

2 Remember thy Creator, God ; 

For him thy powers employ ; 
Make him thy fear, thy love, thy hope, 
Thy confidence, thy joy. 



»0 



3 He shall defend and guide thy course 

Through life's uncertain sea. 
Till thou art landed ou the shore 
Of blessed eternity. 

4 Then seek the Lord betimea, and chow 

The path of heavenly truth : 
The earth affords no lovelier sight 
Than a religious youth. 



45. Cod's Unceasing Goodness. c. 

Milatoi. Chremk.8 

1 Jehovah God ! thy gracious power 

On every hand we see ; 
O may the blessings of each hour 
Lead all our thoughts to thee. 

2 If, on the wings of room, we speed 

To earth's remotest bound, 
Thy hand will there our footsteps lead, 
Thy love our path surround. 



d reaches to the skies ; 
Thine eye of mercy never sleeps, 
Thy goodness never dies. 

4 From mora till noon, till latest eve, 

The hand of Heaven we see ; 

And all tbe blessings we receive 

Descend, O God, from thee. 

6 In all the varying scenes of time. 
On thee our hopes ofivend \ 
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Through every age, in every clime, 
Our Father, and our Friend ! 



46. Qod's Omnipotence. c. m. 

Clarendon. New Lynn. 

1 The Lord our God is Lord of all ! 

His station who can find ? 
I hear him in the waterfall ! 
I hear him in the wind ! 

2 If in the gloom of night I shroud, 

His face I cannot fly ; 
I see him in the morning cloud, 
And in the midnight sky. 

3 He lives, he reigns, in every land, 

From winter's polar snows, 
To where, across the burning sand, 
The blasting meteor glows. 

4 He smiles, we live ; he frowns, we die ; 

We hang upon his word : 
He rears his red right arm on high, 
And ruin bears the sword. 

5 He bids his gales the fields deform : 

Then, when his thunders cease, 
Sits like an angel in the storm, 
And smiles the winds to peace. 



47. God our Shepherd. l. m, t 

Brighton. BaliiSi 

1 The Lord my pasture shall prepare, 
And feed me with a shepherd's care ; 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye : 
My noonday walks he shall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint. 
Or on the thirstv mountain pant. 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary wandering steps he leads, 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

3 Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Through devious lonely wilds I stray, 
Thy bounty shall my pains beguile ; 
The barren wilderness shall smile, 
With sudden green and herbage crownei 
And streams shall murmur all around. 



4 Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill. 
For thou, O Lord, art with me still ; 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful shad 



48. Imploring the Divint Goodntsi. l. 

Hamburg. Wm 

I When Israel, of the Lord beloved, 
Out from the land of bondage came. 
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Her fathers' God before her moved, 
An awful guide in smoke and flame. 

2 By day, along the astonished lands 
The cloudy pillar glided slow ; 

By night, Arabia's crimsoned sands 
Returned the fiery column's glow. 

3 Thus present still, though now unseen, 
When brightly shines the prosperous day, 
Be thoughts of thee a cloudy screen, 

To temper the deceitful ray ! 

4 And O, when gathers on our path, 

In shade and storm, the frequent night, 
Be thou long suffering, slow to wrath, 
A burning and a shining light ! 



49. Goodness of 6od. c. M. 

Lanesborough. Peterborough. 

1 When all thy mercies, O my God, 

My rising soul surveys, 
Transported with the view, I 'm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

2 To all my weak complaints and cries, 

Thy mercy lent an ear, 
Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learned 
To form themselves in prayer. 

3 Unnumbered comforts on my soul 

Thy tender care bestowed, 
Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom those comiotta tojro*&. 



4 Through every period of my life 
Thy goodness I 'II pursue ; 
And after death, in distant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew. 






50. Be not afraid. l. *. 

Hamburg. Hebron. Wui 

1 When power divine, in mortal form, 
Hushed with a word the raging storm, 
In soothing accents, Jesus said, 

1 ' Lo ! it is I — be not afraid .' " 

2 So, when in silence nature sleeps, 
And his lone watch the mourner keeps, 
This thought shall every fear remove, — 
Trust, feeble man, thy Maker's love. 

3 God calms the tumult BDd the storm ; 
He rules the seraph and the worm ; 
No creature is by him forgot, 

Of those who know or know him not. 

4 And when the last dread hour shall come, 
And shuddering nature wails her doom. 
This voice shall wake the pious dead, — 
" Lo ! it is I — be not afraid." 



51. A CkrUlmai Hymn. 8s k 7s * 

Mount Vernon. Wtlsot 

1 Hark ! what mean those holy voices, 
Sweetly sounding through the skies r 
Lo ! the angelic host rejoices, 
Heavenly hallelujahs rise. 
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2 Listen to the wondrous story, 
Which they chant in hymns of joy ; 

"Glory in the highest, — glory ! 
Glory be to God most high ! 

3 " Peace on earth, good will from heaven, 
Reaching far as man is found : 

Souls redeemed and sins forgiven ; — 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. 

4 " Christ is born, the great Anointed ; 
Heaven and earth his praises sing ! 

O receive whom God appointed 
For your Prophet, Priest, and King." 

5 Let us learn the wondrous story 
Of our great Redeemer's birth ; 

) Spread the brightness of his glory 
Till it covers all the earth. 



t 



52. The gentle Shepherd. c. m. 

Addison. Medfield. 

1 See Israel's gentle Shepherd stands 
With all-engaging charms ; 

| Hark, how he calls the tender lambs, 
And folds them in his arms. 

2 Permit them to approach, he cries, 
Nor scorn their humble name ; 

For 't was to bless such souls as these, 
The Lord of angels came. 

3 We bring them, Lord, with thankful hearts, 
And yield them u\> to VJaae \ 

A* 



H*lB3 s - 
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O that in my whole behaviour, 
He my pattern still may be. 

2 If my feelings are not holy, 

Pride and passion dwell within ; 
But the Lord was meek and lowly, 
And was never known to sin. 

3 While I 'm often vainly trying 

Some new pleasure to possess, — 
He was' always self-denying, 
Patient in his worst distress. 

4 Lord, assist a feeble creature, 

Guide me by thy word of truth ; 
Condescend to be my teacher, 
Through my childhood and my youth. 



55. Thy WUl be done. c. m. 

Thy Will, &c. Dedham. 

1 How sweet to be allowed to pray 

To God, the holy one ; 
With filial love and trust to say, 
O God ! thy will be done. 

2 We, in these sacred words, can find 

A cure for every ill ; 
They calm and soothe the troubled mind, 
AJnd bid all care be still. 

3 O let that will which gave me breath 

And an immortal soul, 
In joy or grief, in life or death, 
My every wish conltoY 



4 O teach my heart the blessed way 
To imitate thy Son ! 
Teach me, O God, in truth to pray, 
" Thy will, not mine, be done." 



66. Penitence. 7b m 

Mount Auburn. BellinghuB. 

1 God of mercy, God of love, 

Hear our sad, repentant song ; 
Sorrow dwells on every face, 
Penitence on every tongue. 

2 Foolish fears and fond desires, 

Vain regret for things as vain ; 

Lips too seldom taught to praise. 

Oft to murmur and complain : 

3 These, and every secret fault, 

Filled with grief and shame, we own ; 
Humbled at thy feet we lie, 

Seeking shelter from thy throne. 

4 God'of mercy, God of grace, 

Hear our sad, repentant songs ; 
O restore thy suppliant race, 
Thou, to whom all praise belongs. 

57. 0, kelp «*, Lord. o. » 

Ballerina. Medfiold. 

1 O help as, Lord ! each hour of need 
Thy heavenly succor give ; 
Help us in thought, and word, and deed, 
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3 O help us when our spirits bleed, 
With contrite anguish sore ; 
And when our hearts are cold and dead, 
O heJp us, Lord, the more. 

3 help us, through the prayer of faith, 

More firmly to believe ; 
For still the more thy servant hath, 
The more shall he receive. 

4 O help us, Father, from on high ; 

We know no help but thee : 
O help us so to live and die, 
As thine in heavea to be. 



58. The Law Divine. p. m. 

1 The law divine, — 

Say not 't is hidden or afar removed, 

Within *t would shine, 
If there its glorious light were sought and 
loved : 

2 Soar not on high, 

Nor ask who thence shall bring it down to 

earth : 
That vaulted sky 
Hath no such star, didst thou but know its 

worth. 

3 Nor launch thy bark 

In search thereof upon a shoreless sea, 

Which has no ark, 
No dove to bring this otive-btaA&Vi to NXvftfc. 
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4 Then do not roam 

In search of thai which wandering cannot w 

At home ! at home ! 
That word is placed, thy mouth, thy fit 

5 ! seek it there, 

Turn to its teachings with devoted will ; 

Watch unto prayer, 
And in the power of faith this law fulfil. 



59. Autumn Warnings. 8s & 7« 

Mount Vernon. Skil; 

1 See the leaves around us falling, 

Dry and withered, to the ground ; 
Thus to thought less mortals calling, 
In a sad and solemn sound : 

2 " Youth, on length of days presuming, 

Who the paths of pleasure tread, — 
View us, late in beauty blooming, 
Numbered now among the dead. 

3 " What though yet no losses grieve you, 

Gay with health and many a grace ; 
Let not cloudless skies deceive you : 
Summer gives to autumn place. 

4 " Yearly in our course returning, 

Messengers of shortest stay, 
O receive our kiodlv warning, — 
Heaven and earth aaatt pa» m*^ . 
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5 " On the tree of life eternal, 
O let all our hopes be laid : 
This, alone, for ever vernal, 

Bears a leaf that shall not fade." 



60. I would not live alway. lis m. 

Tune, — I would not, &c. 

1 I would not live alway ; I ask not to stay 
Where storm after storm rises dark o'er the 
way ; 

1 would not live alway : no, welcome the tomb: 

Since Jesus has lain there, I dread not its 
gloom. 

2 Who, who would live alway, away from his 

God, 
Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode, 
Where the rivers of pleasure flow o'er the 
bright plains, 
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns. 

3 Where the saints of all ages in harmony 

meet, 
Their Saviour and brethren transported to 

greet ; 
While the anthems of rapture unceasingly 

roll, 
And the smile of the Lord is the life of the 

soul. 



61. Christian Privileges. c. m. 

Zeuner. Woodstock. 

1 I thank the goodness and the grace, 
Which on my birth Yiw« vGB&ft&t 



And made me, in these Christian da 
A free and happy child. 

2 I was not born, as millions are, 

Where God was never known, 

And taught to pray a useless prayer 

To blocks of wood and stone. 

3 My God, I thank thee, who hast pla 

A better lot for me, 
And placed me in this happy land. 
Where I may hear of thee. 



shalt give me breath ; 
And grant, that while on earth I sta< 
I may prepare for death. 



62. Temporal BUssing*. 

Ydolem. Medl 

1 Lord, I would own thy tender care, 

And all thy love to me : 
The food I eat, the clothes I wear. 
Are all bestowed by thee. 

2 T is thou preserves! me from death 

And dangers every hour : 
I cannot draw another breath, 
Unless thou giv'st the power. 

3 My health, and friends, and parents det 

To me by God are given : 
I have not any blessings here. 
But what are sent from heaven. 
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4 Such goodness, Lord, and constant care, 
A child can ne'er repay ; 
But may it be my daily prayer, 
To love thee and obey. 



63. Over Country. 6s & 4s m. 

America. Swanton. 

1 My country ! 't is of thee, 
Sweet land of liberty, — 

Of thee I sing : 
Land where my fathers died ! — 

Land of the pilgrim's pride ! 
From every mountain side 

Let freedom ring. 

2 My native country ! thee, — 
Land of the noble free, — 

Thy name I love : 
I love thy rocks and rills, 
Thy woods and templed hills ; 
My heart with rapture thrills, 

Like that above. 

3 Let music swell the breeze, 
And ring from all the trees 

Sweet freedom's song ; 
Let mortal tongues awake, 
Let'all that breathes partake, 
Let rocks their silence break, 

The sound prolong. 

4 Our fathers' God ! to thee, — - 
Author of liberty ! 

To thee we sing ; 



Long may our land be bright 
With freedom's holy light. 
Protect ua by thy might, 
Great God, our King ! 



64. The Better Land. 

1 " I hear thee speak of that better 1; 
Thou call'st its children a happy bai 
Mother, O where is that radiant sho 
Shall we not seek it and weep do m< 
la it where the flower of the orange 
And the fire-flies glance through the 

boughs ? " 
" Not there, my child! Dot there, my 

2 " Is it far away, in some region old. 
Where the rivers wander o'er the a 

gold ? 
Where the burning rays of the rub; 
And the diamond lights up the seen 
And the pearl gleams forth from th 

strand ; 
Is it there, sweet mother, that better 
"Not there, my child ! not there, my 

3 " Eye hath not seen it, my gentle b< 
Ear hath not heard its deep songs ol 
Dreams cannot picture a world so fa 
Sorrow and death may not enter ther 
Time doth not breathe on its fadeleaa 
Far beyond the clouds and beyond thi 
It is (here ; it ia there, my child ! " 
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65. A Morning Hymn. l. m. 

Missionary Chant. Dnke Street. 

1 Awake, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run : 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Thy precious time misspent, redeem ; 
Each present day thy last esteem ; 
Improve thy talents with due care ; 
For the great day thyself prepare. 

3 In conversation he sincere ; 

Keep conscience as the noontide clear ; 
Think how thy secret thoughts and ways 
God's all-discerning eye surveys. 

4 Lord, I my vows to thee renew ; 
Scatter my sins like morning dew ; 
Guard my first springs of thought and will, 
And with thyself my spirit fill. 



66. Sunday Morning. c. m. 

Peterborough. Litchfield. 

1 Once more, my soul, the chosen day 

Salutes thy waking eyes ! 
Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay 
To Him who rules the skies. 

2 Day unto day his name repeats ; 

The night renews the sound, 
Through all the heaven on which he sits, 
And rolls the season* towpA. 
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3 And wc will magnify his Dame, 

Our tongue shall speak Lis praise. 
Whose hand sustains our mortal frame 
Through all our passing days. 

4 My God ! may every hour be thine, 

Till all our days are past ; 
So shall our sun in peace decline, 
And get in smiles at last. 



67. Sunday Morning, 6s St 7a 1 

Wilmot CnML 

1 Welcome, welcome, quiet morning, 

Welcome is this holy day ; 
Now the Sabbath morn returning, 
Sayi a week has passed away. 

2 Let me think how time is passing : 

Soon the longest life departs ! 
Nothing human is abiding, 

Save the love of humble hearts. 

3 Father, now one prayer I raise thee ; 

Give an humble, grateful heart ; 
Never let me cease to praise thee, — 
Never from thy fear depart. 

4 Then when years are gathered o'er me, 

And the world is sank in shade, 
Heaven's bright realm will rise before dm " 
There my treasure will be laid. 
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68. A Noon-day Hymn. l. m. 

Luther's Chant. Melancthon. 

1 Up to the throne of God is borne 
The voice of praise at early morn, 
And he accepts the punctual hymn, 
Sung as the light of day grows dim ; 

2 Nor will he turn his ear aside 
From holy offerings at noontide : 
Then here assembled let us raise 
A song of gratitude and praise. 

3 Look up to heaven ! the industrious sun 
Already half his race has run ; 

He cannot halt nor go astray, 
But our immortal spirits may. 

4 Lord ! since his rising in the east, 
If we have faltered or transgressed, 
Guide, from thy love's abundant source, 
What yet remains of this day's course. 

5 Help with thy grace, through life's short day, 
Our upward and our downward way ; 
And glorify for us the west, 

When we shall sink to final rest ! 



69. *An Evening Hymn. l. m. 

Calvin. Mendon. 

1 Glory to thee, my God ! this night, 
For all the blessings of the light : 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kiu^<& I 
Beneath thine own almighty Vvc^%. 

7* 
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2 Forgive me, Lord, through thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done, 

That with the world, myself, and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may he. 

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave, as little as my bed : 
Protected by thy powerful arm, 
Though death may strike he cannot harm. 

4 O may my soul on thee repose ! 

And with sweet sleep mine eyelids close ; 
Sleep that shall me more vigorous make 
To serve my God when I awake. 



70. Jin Evening Hymn. l. m. 

Hebron. Medway. 

1 Another fleeting day is gone ! 

Slow in the west the shadows rise, 
And swift the hours are passing on, 
Till night's dark curtain veils the skies. 

2 Another fleeting day is gone ! 

Swept from the records of the year ; 
And still, with every setting sun, 
Life's fading visions disappear. 

3 Another fleeting day is gone ! 

But soon a fairer shall arise; — 
A day whose never clouded sun, 

Shall pour its glories through the skies. 

4 Another fleeting day is gone ! 

In solemn silence Test, my wra\, 




And bow before the throne of Him 
Who bids the morn and evening re 



7 1 . Sabbath Evening in Summer. l. M. 

Shoe]. Hamburg. 

I Is there a time when moments flow 
More happily than all beside ? 
It is of all the times below, 
A Sabbath eve ii 



2 O ! then the setting sun smiles fair, 

And all below, and all above, 

The different forms of nature wear 

One universal garb of love. 

3 And then the light that Jeans beams, 

The life of grace, the death of sin, 

With nature's placid woods and streams, 

Is peace without, and peace within. 

4 Delightful scene ! a world at rest, 

A God of love, no grief nor fear, 
A heavenly hope, a peaceful breast, 
A smile unsullied by a tear. 

5 If heaven be ever felt below, 

A scene so heavenly, sure, as this, 
May cause a heart on earth to know 
Some foretaste of celestial bliss. 



For Sunday Schools. 



1 Within these walls be peace. '. 

Love through these Wc&ms W«v&-. 



80 HYMNS. 

In all our little palaces 
Prosperity abound. 

2 God acorns not bumble things ; 

Here, though the proud despise. 
The children of the King of kings 
Are training for the skies. 

3 May none, who here are taught, 

From glory be cast down ; 
But all, through faith and patience, brouf. 
To wear a heavenly crown. 



79. For Sunday &Iwels. «. * 

Lineiboro'. DeTtw. 

1 Thou art our Shepherd, glorious God ; 

Thy little flock behold, 
And guide us by thy staff and rod, 

— The children of thy fold. 

2 We praise thy name, that we were brougl 

To this delightful place, 
Whore we are watched and warned ai 
taught 

— The children of thy grace. 



And they and we in hearen appear, 
— The children of thy love. 

74. A Sunday School Hymn. 7a *. 6 

HunptSD. GbUimemm- 

/ God of glorr ! God ot tot« \ 
k Ixfrdj^-fklhe world* *Wir I 




Thee we bless for daily food, 
Thee we bless for every good ; 
Thee we siog, with loud acclaim, 
Praising thy all-glorious name. 

2 More than all, we praise thee, Lord ! 
For the blessing of thy word ; 

For the tidings Jeaus brought, 
For the precepts Jesus taught. 
Thee we sing, with loud acclaim, 
Praiaing thy all-glorious name. 

3 Gracious Father ! Heavenly King ! 
Feeble lips presume to siog ; 
Infant voices humbly raise 
Grateful, fervent songs of praise. 

Thee we sing, with loud acclaim, 
Praising thy all-glorious name. 



The Sunday School. 

Tune, — How swcel, &c. 

1 How sweet is the day, 



When leaving our pfay, 



The fair morning glc 
When Jesua arose, — 

The best in the week. 
2 The dear place of prayer, — 
Our teachers are there, 

To point us above ; 
Their hearta burn with zeal, 
That children may feei 

The Saviour's Wind \on« 




3 To school, then, we'll go, 
For sorelr we know 

[Oar Sabbaths mast end ; 
O then to the skies 
Redeemed ma* we rise 
To Jesus our friend. 



76. On At Dtalk of a TwAcr. i 

Cham. RtUd 

1 Now let our mourning hearts revive, 

And all onr tears be dry ; 
Why should those eyes be drowned in $ 
Which view a Saviour nigh ? 

2 What though the arm of conquering £ 

Does God's own house invade ? 
What though the faithful and the just 
Be numbered with the dead ? 

3 Though all the faithful sleep in dost, 

The aged and the young, 
The watchful eye in darkness closed. 
And mute the instructive tongue ; 

4 The heavenly Shepherd still survives, 

New comfort to impart ; 
His eye still guides us, and his voice 
Still animates the heart. 



77. On the Death of a Teacher. 

Utic. Shn. 

1 Sirtart of God ! well done ! 
Rest from thy toieo. w^Wy ; 




The battle fought, the victory won, 
Enter thy Master's joy. 

2 The voice at midnight came ! 
He started up to hear ; 
The mortal arrow pierced his frame ; 
He fell, but felt no fear. 






3 The pains of death n 

Labor and sorrow cease J 
And life's long warfare closed at last, 
His soul is found in peace. 

4 Soldier of Christ ! well done ! 

Praise be thy new employ ; 
And while eternal ages run. 
Rest in thy Saviour's joy. 



78. On the Death of a Scholar. c. m 

Dcdham. U'ooditock. 

1 Calm on the bosom of thy God, 
Young spirit, rest thee now ! 
Even while with us thy footsteps trod, 
Hia seal was on tby brow. 

3 Dust, to its narrow house beneath ! 
Soul, to its place on high ! 
They that have seen thy look in death, 
No more may fear to die. 

3 Lone are the paths, and sad the bowers, 
Whence thy meek smile is gone ; 
But O, a brighter home thai 
In heaven, is now thine o 




79. On the Death of a Sckotar. 

SL John's. dim. 

1 Death has heen here, and borne t>w*r 

A brother from our side : 

Just m the morning of his day, 

As young as we he died. 

2 We cannot tell who next may Call 

Beneath thy chastening rod ; 
One must be first, but let us all 
Prepare to meet our God. 

3 May each attend with willing feet, 

The means of knowledge here ; 
And wait around thy mercy seat. 
With hope as well as fear. 



80. hi Hints of prevailing Sichtut. a. X 

Daxwell. Amhenl 

1 Upward I lift my eyes ; 

From God is all my aid, 
The God who built the skies. 
And earth and nature made : 
God is the tower I His grace is nigh 
To which I fly ; | In every hour. 

2 Our feet shall never slide. 

And fall in fatal snares, 
Since he, our guard and guide. 
Defends us from our fears. 
Those wakeful eyes, I In every place 
Which never sleep, ( Thy children keep. 
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3 No burning heats by day, 

Nor blasts of evening air, 
Can take our health away, 

If God be with us there. 
He is our sun, Above our head, 

And he our shade, At night and noon. 

4 Has he not given his word 

To save our souls from death ? 
And we can trust thee, Lord, 

To keep our mortal breath ; 
We '11 go and come, Till from on high 
Nor fear to die, Thou call us home. 



81. On the last Sunday in the Year. c. m. 

Gordon. Miletus. 

1 And now, my soul, another year 

Of my short life is past : 

I cannot long continue here ; 

And this may be my last. 

2 Awake, my soul ! with all thy care 

Thy true condition learn ; 
"Where are thy hopes, — how sure, how fair, 
And what thy great concern ? 

3 Now a new space of life begins, 

Set out afresh for heaven : 
Seek pardon for thy former sins, 
Through Christ so freely given. 

4 Devoutly yield thyself to God, 

And on his grace depend \ 

8 



With zeal lursue the heavenly road. 
Nor do )t a happy end. 



12. On thejtrst Sunday in the Year. 

Bane vea to. Gethwmiu 

1 While with ceaseli course, the su 
Hasted through the rmer year, 
Many souls their race have run, 

Fixed in an eternal state, 

They have done with all below ; 

We a little longer wait; 

But how little none can know. 

2 As the winged arrow flies, 
Speedily the mark to find ; 

As the lightning from the skies 
Darts and leaves no trance behind ; 
Swiftly thus our fleeting days 
Bear us down life's rapid stream ; 
Upward, Lord, our spirits raise ; 
All below is but a dream. 

3 Thanks for mercies past receive, 
Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us henceforth how to live. 
With eternity in view. 
Bless thy word to young and old ; 
Fill us with a Saviour's love ; 
And when life's short tale is told, 
Take us to thyself above. 
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33. The Bay of Rest. s. m. 

Shawmut. Wilmot. 

1 Sweet is the task, O Lord, 

Thy glorious acts to sing, 
To praise thy name, and hear thy word, 
And grateful offerings bring . 

2 Sweet at the dawning hour, 

Thy boundless love to tell ; 
And when the night-wind shuts the flower, 
Still on the theme to dwell. 

S Sweet on this day of rest, 

To join in heart and voice, 
With those who love and serve Thee best, 
And in thy name rejoice. 

4 To songs of praise and joy, 
Be every Sabbath given, 
That such may be our blest employ 
Eternally in heaven. 



84. JU Parting. 7s m. 

Tolman's Chant Sicilian Hymn, or Sicily. 

1 As the sun's enlivening eye 

Shines on every place the same, 
So the Lord is always nigh 

To the souls that love his name. 

2 For a season called to part, 

Let us, then, ourselves commend 
To the gracious eye and heart 
Of our ever-present "FtVfcrcA. 



3 Father, hear our humble prayer '. 

Tender Shepherd of thy sheep, 
Let thy mercy and thy care 
All our souls in safety keep. 

4 In thy strength may we be strong ; 

Sweeten every cross and pain ; 
Give 08, if we live, ere long, 
Here to meet in peace again. 



85. 

GreenTillo. Siciliu Bj 

1 Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing, 

Hope and comfort from above ; 
Let us each thy peace possessing. 
Triumph in redeeming love. 

2 Thanks we give and adoration, 

For thy Gospel's joyful sound ; 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound. 

3 Make ns gentle, kind, and lowly ; 

Teach us, Father, by thy word, 
How we may be good and holy, 
Like to Jesus Christ our Lord. 



86. Jl clotting Hymn. € . 

Laneilx>ro\ Conws' 

1 O God, by whom the seed is given, 
By whom the harvest's blest ; 
Whose word, like manna sent from hetv< 
Im planted in our breast. 




Preserve it from the passing feet, 
And plunderers of the air ; 

The sultry sun's intenser heat, 
And weeds of worldly care. 

Though buried deep, or thinly strown, 
Do thou thy grace supply ; 

Till hope, in earthly furrows sown, 
Shall ripen in the sky. 



J. Leaving the School for the Church. 

Bellingham. Norwich. E 

I To thy temple I repair ; 
Lord I love to worship there, 
Abba ! Father ! give me grace 
In thy courts to seek thy face. 



2 While thy glorious praise is sung, 
Touch my lips, unloose my tongue ; 
While the prayers of saints ascend, 
God of love, to mine attend. 

3 While thy ministers proclaim 
Peace and pardon in thy nam 
While I hearken to thy law, 
Fill my soul with humble awe. 

4 From thy house, when I return, 
May my heart within me burn : 
And at evening let me *vi\ , 

" I have walked Viftv Goi \«-&wi r 
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:d by the Sabbath bells away 

by holy temple, Lord, 
| • mind to pray, 
i- , and hear thy wo 


2 kj me and joy, 
Thj uuuruai- . dear to me ; 
Ne'er may thought destroy 
The holy c d in thee. 



3 Dear are thy peaceful hoars to me, 
For God has given them in his love, 
To tell how calm, how blest shall be 
The endless day of heaven abore. 



89. The Lord't Prayer. 6s & 5 

Our Father ia Haivan. Poari 8b 

1 Oca Father in heaven, 
We hallow thy name ! 
May thy kingdom holy ! 
On earth be the same 1 



i, give us daily 
Our 



Our portion of bread ; 
It is from thy bounty 
That all must be fed. 

2 Forgive onr transgressions, 
And teach us to knew 
Thai humble compassion 
That par doas awefe fc» *. 



Keep us from temptation, 
From weakness and sin, 

And thine be the glory, 
For ever — Amen ! 



The Wanl within. 

ingilon. 

1 I feel within a want, 

For ever burning there, 
What I so thirst for, grant, 

Thou, who hearest prayer. 

2 This is the thing I crave, 

A likeness to thy Son ; 
This would I rather have, 
Than call the world my own. 

3 Like him, now in my youth, 

1 long, O God, to be, 
In humbleness and truth, 

In love and piety. 

4 'T is my most fervent prayer, 

Be it more fervent still, 
Be it my highest care, 
Be it my settled will ! 



1. Triumphs of the Gospel. 8h 7s & 4s. 

O'eh the gloomy hills of darkness, 
Cheered by no celestial ray ; 
Sun of Righteousness arising, 
Bring the bright, the gloi'uma ia.^ % 




Send the gospel 
Through the realms of earth and sea. 

2 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness, 
Grant them, Lord, the glorious light ; 
Now from eastern coast to western, 
Bid the morning chase the night, 

While redemption 
Pours its beams divinely bright. 

8 Bid the everlasting gospel 

Win, and conquer, and increase ; 
Bid the Saviour's wide dominion* 
Multiply and still increase, 

Till his sceptre 
Fills the world with life and peace. 



93. Doxalogy. . I 

Old Hundred. Tit 

1 From all that dwell below the skies, 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 

Let the Redeemer a praise be song 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends thy word ; 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to a 
Till sua shall rise and set no more. 
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